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OH, CEORIC, IF . - WAS GREAT BU 
THOU RUNNEST ., : "hee ghia INTO IT 


A 
SCOUT FROM 
WOOD THERE! / 
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P7/ CINCY! DO You WANT A Fi 
YOUR LIN 


REHEARSAL OF 


YOU SAY THEY WON'T HAVE | | ME? 8-BUT IMNOTA 
TO CANCEL THE SHOW GIRL! 1 CAN'T PLAY 
= eS THE PART! 


.7 Go oe 
Ui. “nto cAN You GET To 
/( TAKE YouR PLACE = 
\, NO ONE KNOWS THE 
PART ! 


I WILL NEVER 
LEAVE YOU, 
ZA CLARISSA | 


OU WERE TERRIFIC, DAHLING! 
TILL SIGN YOU TO A CONTRACT - J HANDSOME 
neo ATER WE HAVE DINNER. 
TOGETHER ,YOU BEAUTIFUL. 
CREATURE ! Ze 


LL WANT, I'M SORRY YOU DIDN'T, 


A } 
ER, [7 PLAY THE FART, CINDY! 
YOU WOULD'VE BEEN TERRIFIC! 


I ALWAYS KNOWED 
iz A SISSY. 


2 


YEAH ITS A TERRIFIC 


HEY RE FOR MY GIRL FRIEND, 
t IDEA, DUMM-PUMM | 


CINDY! SHE LOVES FLOWERS! 
E THINK 11'S A TERRIFIC 


CT WHAT KIND 
FA BEAR 
16 HES 


[GUST IGNORE HIM, | \ 
COMRADE YURALUV + / 


WATCH WHO You're Y 1 cALL You. 
CALLIN’ CLUMSY, / CLUMSY, YOU F 
sissy ! IGNORANT FOOL! 
== = 


YAM DANCING WITH You, 
BARBARIAN ! TRALALA- 


“ALA SL 2 


IAT Rea, 
HE WASN'T FAIR! BAWORE 
HE WOULDN'T STAND ro LIKE HIM § 
STILL SO I COULD 
Hit HIM! 


1 DON'T WANT 

nie) APOLOGIZE, 

Yoo|! 1uust 
WANT. «» J | 


i 11M GETTIN’ Ae 
H BOO... I GOTT, 


‘ 
1 stue SOMEBODY ! ' 


IT 1S FOR Me! © YURALUV, 
LEARNED ALL THE THE RUSSIAN 
FOOTWORK 1'M 


GONNA NEED! 


\ THE BARBARIAN! GO "MON, vs) OH, DEAR... HE'LL 
AWAY AUPE, OR TWILL iS) MAKE A FOOL OF, 
KICK YOUA@AIN | 74, | TIME! ~—_s-{ POOR YOGI AGAIN! 


+-BUT L STUDIED 
KARATE AT 
THE SAME 


1 ALREADY WENT 1 
TO SCHOOL, BOO BOO; 


FASTER, Yoa!! You'ze I SHOULDN'T ASK BUT...) 1M THE F/ST- 

ALWAYS THE LAST ONE HOW 00 YOUMAKE UP /ONE TO LEAVE, 
TO ARRIVE! FOR BEING THE LAST -{ MR-.SMITH ! 

¢ || -TO ARRIVE, YOGI Z 


ULES etUpy THESe TOMIGRT AND ELL 
GIVEA TESTON IT TOMORROW {! CLASS 206 


LOUD UNTILL I 
MEMORIZE THEM! J 


é 


MMEXT MORNING. 


NOW, WE'LL FIND OUT WHO 
DID THE HOMEWORK ! Yoo! 
BEAR , WHAT ARE THE RULES 

| |ABOUT VISITORS TO THE PARK % 


'E MAP TOMO! 
WHEN HE FINDS OUT 
OU DION'T STUDY: - 


..-AND VISITORS MUST BE HELPED 
TO ENJOY THE MAJESTIC BEAUTY, 
OF JELLYSTONE NATIONAL PARK. 
NO ANIMALS, ESPECIALLY BEARS, 
SHALL ree SNITCH GOOPIES 


RE 
Oo 


THRILLED 
WATCHING ME 
DO THIS! 


WELL,B00 is ; 
EAH? ONE.. 
ME Ser one... | | KEEP cone! 


THAT'S IT, 
Yost! OnE! 


iat 
‘ 


OF How Y I DIDN'T )| 
Y PUT 
= 

e 


ONE PENNY, 
YOGI. ss ANE 


I THINK IT'S > z RIDER BUT IT DOESN'T 
counterreit! ) Naame PAY, RANGER SMITH | 


\F HE GETS HURT OR HURTS 
ANYONE ELSE, I'LL LOSE 
MY JOB | 


1'VE GOT TO DO SOMETHING REALLY: 
DANGEROUS... LIKE LEAP THAT 
LAKE ON MY "MOTORCYCLE | 


B-BUT,Yool..., 


IT'S TOO WIPE! 
YOU'LL GET KILLED! 


Y WANTA X 
WATCH, 
MELBAZ 


a 


HERE GOES 1 
DAREDEVIL YOGI. 


weimit, 1M heecekoa " 
> | LAKEALREADYZ } 


( 2 DIDN'T CROSS THE L DIDN'T WANT YOu To SOOR UE uP AC COLLECTION 7 
LAKE WHAT HAPPENED? ) 50 1 DRAINED THE eran 
YOU HAD JUST ENOUGH 
THE TOP OF THE KAMP 4 


STORY 
MIKE PECLOWSKI 


ART 
S WILOMAN 


ul * 


A messenger from the outskirts of King Arthur's 
realm urged his tired horse onward. The man had 
been traveling for hours. The messenger had to get to 
Camelot as quickly os possible. He had to deliver an 
urgent message to the King. He saw Arthur's castle in 
the distance and potted the head of his weary horse. 
“1's only a little farther.” he whispered into the ear of 
his steed. . 

The horse trotted ceross the castle's wooden 
drawbridge. The messenger quickly leaped from the 
saddle. “Held my herse’s reins” shouted the 
messenger te Squire Bragget, who was sneezing in the 
courtyard. Squire Bragget, the mustached ex-knight, 
reluctantly obeyed the order. The messenger hurriedly 
dashed up the costle steps. He ran directly to the King’s 


throne room. The King immediately received the mon, 

“Sire, the savage Vikings are attacking villages 
along the coast.” said the messenger. “It will take oll 
of the knights of the Round Table to defeat them. Their 


+ leader is a giant of o man named Golioth. He is os 


strong as ten men. He has never been defeated in 
hand to hand combat.” scid the exhousted 
messenger. “Gadzooks! All of my knights, except Sir 
Georgie, the Dragon Slayer, are in Scotland fighting 
aan ogre. It would be impossible for them te get back in 
time te help us.” answered King Arthur, 

“We will not be able to stop the Vikings witheut 
them.” soid the man.’Perhaps, Sir Georgie con think 
up a plan to defeat the Vikings.” answered the King. 
“Tell the Dragon Slayer | need him!" shouted King 


Arthur te a page standing in the hallway. “Sir Georgie 
is our only chance.” agreed the messenger. The 
messenger knew of Sir Georgie’s daring exploits. He 
had heard how the youthful Dragon Slayer had 
defeated the Black Knight in a jousting tournament 
and also defeated a sea serpent and a fire-breathing 
dragon, 

The Dragon Slayer walked into the throne room. The 
King explained about the savage Vikings. "There is 
only one thing we can de,” began Sir Georgie. “I will 


their leader, Goliath, to hand te hand com- 
bat. If | can defeat him; it may convince the others to 


with me, Sir Bragget. We have a dangerous mission to 
complete.” said Geergie as he passed his Squire. 

Sir Bragget didn’t like danger or adventure. His tall 
stories and lack of courage had gotten him demoted 
from aknight toa squire, “I should stay here until the 
messenger returns.” answered Sir Bragget. Georgie 
shook his head and laughed. He told Bragget to waddle 
up Charger. Charger was Georgie’s gallant, white 
horse. Sir Bragget reluctantly obeyed again. 

Soon, Sir Georgie and his squire were riding across 
the English countryside. “There they are!” said 
Georgie as he and Bragget approached a river. The 
fierce-locking Vikings were on the opposite bank. 
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There was a narrow feet bridge across thesiver, was 
only big enough for ene man te walk on it at otis. Sit 
Georgie climbed down from Charger's back, He 
stepped onto the foot bridge. “I challenge your leader 
te hand-to-hand combat!” he shouted. Georgie pulled 
his sword out of its seabbard and walked out to the 
middle of the bridge. The leader of the Vikings 
stepped onto the bridge te meet Georgie's challange. 

Goliath was eight feet tall. He had a long beard and 
@ mustache. He wore a horned helmet on hishoad. He 


canted a rhage: aap axe and a round, shiny shield. 
The Vikings watched es Goliath growled and charged 
at Georgie. He raised his axe and tried te knock the 
youthful Dragon Slayer into the river. Georgie was 


more agile than the big, clumsy Viking. The narrow 
bridge gave Georgie the advantage. Sir Georgie ecsily 
dodged Goliath's blow. He used his swerd to knock the 
gleaming oxe out of Goliath's hand, It landed in the 
river. 

* Goliath went wild. He madly lunged at Georgie. 
“No boy is going to make a fool out of Golicth in front 
of his men!” Goliath screamed. Georgie side-stepped 
the charging giant. The clumsy Viking tripped over his 
own feet. Georgie hit Goliath over the head with the 
hilt of his sword. He rolled the unconscious giant into 
the river. The water revived the Viking. He swam back 
to his men. “Everyone back to the ships!" Goliath 
ordered. The Vikings quickly retreated, 

walked back to his horse. Sir Bra; 
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99 
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152 
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MAYBE THERE'S SOMETHIN'GOOD To Sia 
EAT IN.... WHAT'S THAT ® 
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I KEPT WY GOLO yi \ 
ANYWAY / GOIN', STUMPS FOR & 
. 7 PICNIC AREA, BOO BOO 
a 


2 HOP ON ANG RIDE WITH 
r; ‘ MAE. WHERE'S YOGI ? 


t] 
x ea /\ 
=: 


DIDMR.SMITH VC IF YOU MEAN THE +.IT WAS & FAKE, A ROCK PAINTED GOLD. 
FIND ANYTHING GOLD NUGGET.... THEY USED IT IN A MOYIE THEY MADE IN 

IN THAT STUMP?» XQ THE GHOST MINE... ANO MR: SMITH SAYS 
IT BELONGS TO sa YU You'S BETTER SLEEP THERE TONIGHT {| 
aA AND. @) 


UNTIL THE SKUNK SMELL WEARS OFF! 


+E IT MUST BE.» AND 
IT'S THE ONLY WAY... 


AH HITCH-HIKED ALL “\ 
TH’ WAY, PARDNER! 
WHAT CAN AH DO 
FOR YAZ a 


